
’ TheYraged^ 

Eiitwhcrc tpinoitovv ? well ali is one for that { 

\V l.ohsth dcfcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor-i Six orleuenihoH-fandis their greateft numberr 

7<j«^.Why, our battalian trebles that account, 

Befides thatia-KingsndmeisaTowcr ofttrength, - 
\V bich they vpon the aduerfe party want : 

V p with, my 1 ent there valiant Gentlemen^ 

T.et vs luruey ' the vantage or the field, • 
CallforfomemcnoffounddirevSlion,' 

Lets want no dilciplihe make no delay, . 

?cr Lords 10^ morrow isabulie day, . 

Enter Richer d mth the Lords, 

Rich. The weapy. Sunne hath made a golden fear, 

And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day .to morrow, ■ . 

Whereis Sir William Brandon fhall beare my ftandet'd,; 
The Earle of Pemhroeke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine beare my good night to 

And by the fecond h'oure in the morning, 

Defire the -Earle to. fee me in my Tent* ■ ' 

Yet one thing more j . good Blnnt before thotr goeft, 
Where is Lord quarterd, doeft thou know ? 

Blur.t, VnlelTe I haue miftaihe his colours much, < ' 
Which well I amalfut’d 1 haue not done. 

His reginvent liethhalfea milcat lcaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King. 

R/f/i. Ifwithoutpecrillit.bepo.!EbIe, _ • 

GoodCaptaine beare my goodnighttoliifn. 

And giue him-frotti use this molt necdfull fcrowle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord , Tie vndcrtakeit* 

Y^tch, Farewell Good Blunt, 

Gine me fome Inke and paper in myT enti 
I!k draw the forme and modle of our battcH, 

' limit each leader to bis feuerall charge. 

And part in, iu.lt ,pr,opor.tiop our fmall llrength : ^ 

Come let vs conlult vpon the morrowes bahnefle, ' « 

In Our Tent, tjje aire is ra w and cold * 

Enter: Kin^ P^tchard,Ner . RafcHfe^Catesh'’ 

JCingf ^\\hat-i5 a clccke.t / . ■ ^ 






cf Richard the Third, 

It is fix ©f the clocke, full lupper*-timei 
Kin.l will not flip to night, gine me fome dnkc ahd Papet' 
W hat is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour la-ydinto my-tentj 

It is my liege, and all things are in readinefie, 

Z/«. Good hie thee to thy charge , 

. Vjfe carefull watch, ehule truftyGeniinell. 

War* I goe my lord. 

Kin. Stur with the Larke to morrow genile-Vcr/a/^’, 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin, Catesby, . . 

'RatM.y Lord. 

iT;>r.Send oucaPurleiiantat armes 

'ioStanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifingdeaft his Tonne Georgeh U 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, ' 

: Fill me a boule of Wine, giue me a watch , 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow', 
lookc that my ftaiies be found and not too heauy Xatclife 
B(*t*MyLord. 

K,n. Sa well thou the melancholly V.NtrthumberUnd ? 
^at*Thcmas Surrey y andhimfelfe- 

Much like Cocklhut time, from troupe to troupe 

Went through the army chcring vp the fouldiers. 

v/».S©Iamfatisfied,giuemeabouleofWinc, 

I haue not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor clearc of mind that I was wont to haue ; 

Switdownc,is Inkeandmaper ready? 

It is my Lord# 

-i, Bid my guard watcb,leaue me, 

I midft ofnightcometomy tent 

A..d heJpe to arme me,lesqie me ITay . Exit - 

^’^f^r'Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

^ "a viaoryfit onthyheime. 

Be “ght can aford, 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, 
me how tares our noble mother ? 


blefle thee from thy mother, 
■ hoprayes commually for Kichmends good. 

Im Z 


■ So 





